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EI e 
There liv'd;: aad Qi}; theue Rense, e 
Bleſs'd with fat beef and pudding, eee 
Luxurious grown in indotetice and eaſdag 
In his green nicads-the herds that round him fel, 
80 nunfous were, 'h&kiew not what he Had. 
Devoid of eure, to dick à pudding riglig ©: 
Or ſmoke his pipe, was Harry's dear. delight. 
Seldom he pray'd 3 and faid before his meat 

No more than this,  God'give me ſtrengtb to eat: 

d when his meal was done, God fend me mare, 
nd keep. pale · uiſag d famine from the dos. 
Vith ſeorufub leer he.ey'd his neighbours round, 


* Scarce hate they cloath to hide their naked. fun. 


And, proud in wealth, deſpis'd their barren ground: 
Their ſheep bow lenn ! their cabbages how thin! 


A2 | = 


8 
3 ad, ** S 


(3 


rene. 
Some fenſe he had, aud mother · wit, tis true 


To paſs his jokes; but now and then fell rbro? :, 
* ne miith fumes, th ſiraind, . 
Miſtook for wit the vapours of his brain: 
Like ChurchilPs Poem on ahe fami/b'd Scot, 
Where drefs and rhime are minded, ſenſe forgot. 
Fluſh'd"with his weylth, with ſucceſs giddy grown, 
He never prais'd a country but his own: 
Some he call'd Hogs, and ſome he til'd Baboons, 
Some chatt᷑ ring Mag pied dr utes. or quſtic-Qlowins;;” 
"White fortune ſmihd, Mill idlslehe amd vin, 
He thought:that ſbe wou d never from gain: = ; 
But when ſhe OS -und. Mr Wi 
He humbly cring d: to every frigad and ſoa. « 3 
This in the following TauE will beſt pppear. ur 9 4 | 
OE EGAN eee 1400" He 
- nb ub AH, iq id an Eer 
eee what Harty had to * "Wt 
And thonght no harm to take a modeſt ſhnare: 
From time to time they encroach on cori and hay, 
Pick up ſome fatted cows, and ſneak awWay . 


One hardy clown call d Sauyney, wore oppreſt. . g 
: With want, was Keener far than all the teſt. bak i 
To break old Harry's folds he thought; no fin, g 
An pick uud chuſe the belt he foutrd-withia..> 2 * 


Oft 


na? . GS A 


A WW AA EVE 


To be reveng d; but Sauney ſcorn'd his frownus: 
With native rocks his farm was well ſecur d; 

He light of foot, and never deem d a coward. 

Once Harry got within his fence, they ſay; 

And, tho his paunch was heavy, puſh'd his way; 
Till Sawney met him, near a burn, at home; 

And there, he fairly laid him on his bum: 

With many a blow he drove him o er the dike ; 
Old Harry 8 never got hy like. 


Long plagu'd with 8 ee and day, 
| With grief, at length, he found his ſtock decay: 
1 « Kind heavens, help!” he cry'd, I am undone; 
l 3 and, -wy Beef wil all be goes 


l wy Fer forin'd-within.a corctry een enen 
„ A mafter.- piece of policy and art: 

3 ee poor:Sawney felt the ſmart. 
What if 1 ſbould invite him home,” fays he, 


oa teh dre of all this farm with me? 

my Far better this,' than be a conſtant prey | 
"em To him, and every ruffian on the wax. 
os full well that Sowney's bold and brave, 
= "_ 5 eier he'll be a ſlave. 


* 2 Ga 
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JS 
Of Hirry ſtorm - d, and ſwore by bead and wounds, - 
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e fear,” quoth 1 e this would a but ill; 
As you are now, you would be landlord fill; 
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«, Were we but once united friends, I'm ſure 10 
** We'll keep both dogs and beggars: from the door. 10 


** He'll be the drudge; PlFcook my pot at eaſe; 10 
« 7Il ſmoke my pipe, ab didcrwhcawer e- 0 
11 id 1 itt; 707 } 
This project form'd, debe pere a fea, | 
And kipdly calls for Sauney as a gueſt 6 1 


When Sawney came, the word was, Welcome here, 
My friend, my brother Sawnæy : take a chair; 
Come, bring a glaſs.“ And, if our tale be true, 
The gueſt was weary, dry, and hungry too. 

Chat day he drank too much; his rival ſw ann 
N. pe eden thus . | 


4 


hs Wes d friend; & gies wy . 
« Your bairns and mine ſo ſeldom do'agree : | 
That love and better concord may ſucceed, ! 1- |: 
To this my friendly offer, pray, take heede 
« Of alt my farms your ſhare ſhall be ſecure,; 
And well you know, I'm rich, and you are poor: 
If you encline, we two ſhall be but onen: 
« My int'reſt yours, your intreſt ſtill my own: 
* "ow ſtretigth once join'd, bre erg 

| irg all our os. 


7444 — 4 in 4% * 117 Al #> & 44 * whe 


» 


* Becauſc 
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© Becauſe d' m poor, my name would be forgot: 

« Much talk of Harry, gone of Sawney Scr. 

« I never car d to be a fnool; and ay _ 

Where Wen wn had fomerhing ther poi 
10 eee ee e ee 

% You'll fit like me in that warm elbow · chair; 

There chat at eaſe, as free n il 

4 As L am now; what could you wiſh more kind? 

By turns we'll rule the roaſt; and iu this place, 

No matter whether you or I ſay grace. 

7 What tho'-you loſe your name? as ſure you muſt ; 

| (Here Sawney hung his head,), it is but juſt, 

* Since we one name muſt have: I am beſt known; 


o ſee My name will run much further than your own. 
Fort My farms and diſtagt glens, my num vous flock, + 
wu add to:yours, and be one common ſtock. 
m A * Beſidesall this, i you encline, like me 

5 1 


* To ſkip in boats, to do it you are free: 

Far o'er, on yonder water fide, you know 

© What may be had, where gold and gems do grow.” 
This chear'd blunt Sawney's heart; he ſmil'd, and ſaid, 
* Enaugh, my friend, the bargain then is made.. 
hey both join'd hands, moſt ſolemnly, they fay. - 
pit Sawney curs'd, oft Harry bleſs d the day. 


Now 
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Now aid me, Muſe, in proper ſtrains to tel! : 
How parties acted for the common-weal :. 
How bravely Sawney.in the cauſe bebav'd;. 
And for his pains whaxiaſults he 'receiy'd. . A 
All muſt 'confeſs that Sawney ſtill was juſt; * 
28 161, T1 
Some tiring years did happily go round | ks 
Peace bleſs'd* their fields, and wealth their labonts Wi 
What firſt diſturb d the comfortof their lives, {crown'd. Wi 
Was that old fatal cauſe of: woe, their wives. wt 


Some ſay they were their wives; ſome, only friends, ny 


Or miſtreſſes they kept for private ends: _ 
To carry on ſome projets with applauſe, 19 
To fight for wives is {till a good old cauſe. . e 
But this aſide ; by all it is well n- — + * 
Each huſband fondly doted on his on: G 


For good Fean-Saint tlie one would loſe his life ; ; - 
Nor leſs the other priz'd Ball Free his wife. te 
Next to his pudding, ſhe was his delight, 

- His only care by day, r 1 
Voung 8 t a ſwain fell deep in love, they ſay, 
— 2 and both wauld ſnap away: 

To Sawnzy's farm he comes with this intent; 


Few bahn what be meant. 
Wit 


3 h 
* 1 
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With them he plots; with them aſſiſted, mp 
To 000 1 fortune mild, the lovely — 
0. C4 hb $1068 * — 
Both Gains at 2 ere equally * = 
And in the common, caple they. quickly arm d. 
With ſome brave lads, to Sawney's farm they 1085 
= one trips nenn ; the other, much 0 — 


a Kul- sau Þ [i 0 
Without: bis aid, what could old, Harsy:do,) |): /\ ” 
Where.tow'ring rocks, and ſnowy. mountains grow? 
= Where Churchill ſays, pale hunger only N S. 
ends,” ro feed on-wilks alone, or coekle:ſtiells. J 
4 Struck with a;ſydden terror, and amhze, 57119 ilk 
Is this Jour. .anticat, fatmy my friend?“ he ſays, 
Excuſe me, Sau hey, if I ſpesk anus: 
* n a the Fo bn Faux p 


_ But Set dle ls e appear nh 
2 Vbo favour'd S——t,. O how he quak d with fear)! 
I ird witli the gripes, or fancies of his brain, 
” Cwice he run off, and twige xetarn'd; agais. 
ay... WF Theſe half ſtaro· d brotes ¶ quoch be); for waatof meat, 
* Their ſlaughter d enemies, no doubt, wilt eat. 


' Theſe tools; they wear ſo lang, ꝛas I ſupoſe, 
Were form'd to make beef · collops of their foes !” 
Had 


10 ern 


Had Satoney been as timorous as he, 


Tis to be fear'd he would have loſt Be Free. 
No danger daunted Sauney's heart: he found = 
No labour hard; and well he knew the grovnd:. 8 
To him the other owes that happy day: * 40 
Joan kene er fore'd away.” £ 


= 


0 

*, 
* : 
„ 


To ſpare our own, I think, we ſtwuld encline. 


When maids; gere eh, „GS 
„We'll s gohome: for you hive need of fo; 
And ſo have 1; \why take we further: pan? 7 | 
That e eee eee, 
* No haſte at all,“ the other then replyd, | 
* One thing there is remaining to be try'd : r 
* This farm of yours is cold; to melt the ſhow" 

*. Well make. one merry blaze before we go. 
„Come, . og bee | 
* Quite root them out, take all their goods ar 
Revenge is ſweet; and further, it is Plain, 
* By doing this, they cannot riſe again. D 
Quoth Sauney, This affords me ſmall delight; 
Theſe Farms were once my c peculiar- right; 
« Now they are yours, my friend, as well as mins, 


2 5 on 


« Ja after times theſe lads may ſerve our turn 
«. Againſt our foes ; why ſhould we kill and bord 
3 $2301. U5@ 10 00 03-0090 FUR V7 ou A 86} 
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But yet, to ſhow I'm honeſt; juſt and true, A 
| And till regard-one intereſt with you, 1 | 
ad- Tou et if this is your intent, 

III do agree} e vel they v. 


To tell what ſad deſtructzon then enſu 3 
nos for bis fake poor Sauney was imbru'd, 
In his own blood, is diſmal ! Men may gueſs 
That mutual friendſhip was confirm. d by this; 
That gain'd. much honour and applauſe,” 
By all he nd ſuffer'd in the cauſe. Ws ; 
But oh! th' punt by of human kind, 
Ill quick to Tpy, to merit ever blind, | 
Poor Sawney for his pains was hated more, 
More jeer'd and ridicul' than &er before. 
When ftorins aroſe, or troubles in the Farms, 
Oh! how he hugg d his Sawney in fiis arms ! i 
Kind Sawney ! help; but when the ſtorm was o'er, ol 
o wight was e er ſo peeviſh, crols or ſour. nas 8 
Wrong he call d right, and right he rn 
ew men could bear the laſhes of his tongue. x 
Your land, my friend, yields nothing elſe, Selle bes 
But rogues to rob me of my dear Bell Fra: 
On yonder north. ſide of our. old e 
I xe are but bens All ae.  - 


9 i 
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In vain to this the other did oppoſe ee 
His innocence : in vain he ſaid, ber tip 0. 
Who traitors were had fuffet d for their Sa 

Such arguments, with him, were out of me. 
Still Harry huff d, and lavgh'd bis friend 10 fan, 
That &er a S——t within his farm was born. 

Such injuries were Sauney's beſt reward; ., N 
And now he feels what often he had fear'd. . ng | 


IA. * 4 * 3 841! 


But yet theſe inſults card not to teſent, ier 1 
For peade and concord was his, whole intent. . . 
He calmly bore the. Jallies of his friend, #4 20H _ . 
And wiſely huntour'd what he could got mend. * 
Beſides, poor Sawney, blaſh” „ as I ſuppoſe, | 
That ſuch diſturbance i in his. farm aroſe. * 91 wat SAR 
Some of his friends were munch jngeed. io blame, * 
Who caſt fo. great a blemiſh on his name: * wrod P 
This to, wipe « off, this ſcandal to ,yepair, . 


When time would. ferns, was hoveltgwney' 's Cres: 


Agaiiſt our ſwains' ene 7 bobs. ſoo ole: wh 
Foes without number, dee to opp *% EPR. 

Eneroach-on Mas) d dlſtant lands 48d es ot 
Great was their force, "but greater Aill*their tes. -P 
In time of need til 47550 was cabeft dl. 
And in theſe fawnivg terms was Bow addrefb ds 
oft « Brave 2 


„Mr „„ gt det a SWwrnw as; mae. 1 


K 


x Brave Friend, to whoſe true zeal and ſtrength we owe 
: I Our ſucceſs paſt, O Sawney! aid me now. 
© Theſe ſwarms of hungry locuſts will deſtroy 
N Our faireſt fields, and all our ſpringing joy. 

| Quick to your farm, call up your aum'rous train, 


n, * Each hardy huntſman, and each youthful ſwain : 
Gt ure Let them repair to yonder diſtant ſhores, 
„10 fave our farms, and to protect our ſtores.” 
2 20 You gueſs, perhaps, that Sawney chen reply'd, 
Na the old cauſe my braveſt huntſman dy'd ; 
or fury then, alas! ſpar'd few or none; 
ior | he ſmart was mine, the glory all your own. 
8 2 100 0: Sawney's ſoul was noble, and above 
399 97% ach low reſentment : fir'd with ſocial love, 
Wy ad ird with true zeal, he homeward flies in haſte, 
ron 1 o arm his ſwains, and lay his country waſte. 


2 ev'ry hollow glen and riſing hill, 
nere ſportſmen hunt; by ev'ry brook and rill 


28 is horn was heard; his lads, in armour bright, 
in uſh at his call, all panting for the fight. 

pl 1001 t Harry tell what numbers then aroſe 

. = Saumey's land, to fight againft his foes; 

-: 10 bo they fought: yes, Harry, tis well known, 
3 71 ney were an brave and num tout as thy own. 


'B Tho” 


1 


* 


* 
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7 Tho' Sawney's lands were poorer far than his, 
The tenants fewer in that farm than this 
vet did. the ſnores where Phebus reſts at night, . 
See his firm bands, and tremble at the ſight : . - 
So did theſe lands, by Indus: golden ſtreams, © 
And. where the Sun ſhoots down direct his beams. 
How brave, how nobly laviſh of their blood, | 
| By numbers ſlain, may well be underſtood ; 
Th 5 Let liſts be drawn, and if theſe liſts are true, 
| For Farry's one, the, other Joſt his 'two. 


— — — 2 


— 
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- Kind Fortune ſmiles; not only Harry's farms 1 
Are all preſerv'd by their united arm, | 
But more acquir d; their ancient bounds enlarg d, 
1 Their men with honour ;crown'd, and riches c 
5 The haughty foes are now oblig' d to ceaſe, * _ 
3 | Give up theit claims, and humbly ſue for Nec. 
Wl | . On this occaſion Harry plainly knew 

| What honour was to Sawney's merit due: P 
ll | He kindly ſmil'd, r 

| And nobly ſet him in ONO Pcs... 


_,. ow ®; Mt 
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Great in the field, in council. now n 
By B—te his friend, brave Sawney rules ihe Nate. 


[|| No more on Harry's brow. theſe tempeſts hung; 
wi | No more were heard the ſaljics of his tongue, + 
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heſe rebels, traitors, rogues, were all forgot ; 
rue love and concord was their happy lot: 
and that this peace and mutual love might laſt, 
Vas the fond wiſtt of ev'ry honeſt breaft, 
But oh! th' inconſtancy of human bliſs ! 

fell ſaw their love, and ervy'd them in this. 
& fiend, the blackeſt in the Stygian pit, 

oft ſwell'd with poiſon;- malice, and deceit, 
rings; up, and in a human form appears 
o {et theſe friends together by the ears. 


This man, or rather devil in diſguiſe,” 
ſelfiſh views are wiſdom, ſure was wiſe: 
if to ſcreen the rancour of his heart 

th ſpecious names, deſerves the name of art, 
greater artift'ever breath'd than he, 

plot our ruin, for our LIBERTY; 

d with that ſacred name diſguiſe the foul 

d black abominations of his ſoul. 

ſpendthrift prodigals, wich want oppreſt, 
fiſh in troubled. water ſtill love beſt ; 

lid John W——kes, in faction only brave,” 
dw, a venal, mercenary ſlave: 

mend his fortune fit to be-a tool 

patrick « age, or · miniſterial fool : - 

& 3, * 
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And ready equally for good and ill, 

As beſt he thought thut purpoſe to fulfill. 
In ſhort, o'ergrown with all the ſtains of life, 
And nauſeous even to his boſom wife. 


How oppoſite to his grew up the fame, 

The riſing fame of B—te's immortal name? 
As when dull vapours hover on the ſcgr, 
Some fanning breeze ſoon clears them all away ; 
As light diſpells the gloomy ſhades of pight, 
So vice ſtrikes horror, virtue gives delight. 
Vile filth, aſide In B—te fair flowers ariſe; © 
And lovely landſcapes open to our eyes. 
Zeal for his country, not diſguis d by art, 
The ruling: paſſion of a patriot's heart, | 
From individuals reaching to the whole, 
Ts the firſt principle that moves his ſoul. 
Sway'd by no ſervile view, no ſordid gain, 
O how he ſtrives our int'reſt to maintain 1 
And peace, the ſpring from which our bleſſings flow 
The baſis of our happineſs below. | 

Some bard of fame, from the Piaerian ſpring, 
The laſting honours of the patriot ſing. 
See how neglected arts begin to ſmile, 

And ſhed their wonted bloſſoms on our Iſle! 
, 


iR A L 


dee how reviving Commerce rears the head, 
y nipping blaſts long wither'd and decay'd ! 


o iſtes and lands, now; only. now, our own |! 
ith laurels crown'd,. how we begin at laſt 

o taſte the fruits of all our labours paſt: 

ill wife Minerva's induftry ſhall heal, | 
5. time, the wounds of fierce Bellona's ſteel. 
eg B——te! to whom this bliſs we chiefly owe, 
ow- large a ſhare we bear in all thy woe? 

ad not thy innocence one fingle charm, 

e lawleſs rage of Faction to diſarm? 

pr. all thy virtue ſucceſs to oppo 

e boundleſs pride and envy of thy foes? 


br 


ith grief they ſee him at the helm of ſtate, 

favour gyarded, as by merit great: 

ir rival in the cabinet and chair, 

pling all their former glory there. 

fair pretence, no open way they know: 

ſtain his honour, and to pull him low: 

d fate, . alas! that where juſt meaſures fail, 

re lar and artifice ſhould oft prevail. 

7.fummon WM kes, that ſon of craft, that tool 
. by nature meant a fool: 

8 B 3 


ae where ſecure we ſpread. our fails full blown, 


And 
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And when the caſe was told; Leave that to me, No n 
« I'm fond to ſerve your intereſt,” quoth he: Call 
4% That upſtart S—t, that Northern, ſurly clown, Wt And 
4 My foe, as well as yours, muſt tumble down.” Whe 
This faid, to Styx he quickly bends his flight, By t 
To fee his daemon friends, black forms of night: Wha 
A Parſon bore him company, they ſay, Wh 
To conjure Death and Famine by the way. Had 
Quick at their call upon that ghaſtly ſhore, | For 
War came to meet them, purpled o'er with gore; In t 
And Tumult, with a mob, mad FaQtion's fon, Cha 
Rage in his eyes, and in each hand a ſtone: And 


Revenge was there, ſquint Fraud, and cold Diſdain, Tre: 
nn | 


« Myfriends,” ſays W—kes, « Thopeiti well known 
„We always lov'd your int'reſt as our own: 
« Aſſiſt, ye Powers of night, and help us out 
** Agaioſt your own, and our opponent B——te. 
« Oh could we bring that proud man down |—1 ſwear, 
He well deſerves the grudge of all that's here. 
« But arguments we want iti this good cauſe, 
« To carry on the project with applauſe. | 
« We crave advice.” To this War firſt reply'd: 
« Ye have,” my friends, . good reaſon on your ſide. | 2 : 

5 No 
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No more, alas, I hear theſe pleaſing ſounds, 
Call out your armed hoſt to bload and wounds ; 


And who but B. te dry'd up thoſe channels firſt» 
Where ] ſo long have quench'd my burning thirſt? -- 
By the late articles of peace appears, ef 
What ye have gain'd by blood theſe laſt eight years. 
Who doubts but that your profit would been more, 
Had ye fought on with vigour as before? | 
For ſare it is, if eight years gain is ſuch, 

In twice eight years, it would be twice as much. 
Charge home this argument with vigour, friend, 
And ſoon you'll ſee his power at an end.“ 
Tremendous Power, I thank you,” W—kes replies, 
The hint is glorious, the counſel wiſe; ; 
Which to improve ſhall be my early care; 

Come, Parſon, note it down, ſince you are there,” 


ext Faction ſpoke: The old diſputes you know 
hat reign'd betwixt the ſwains ſome years ago; 
heſe glorious days of Wg and T——y, friend, 
heſe Northern rebels, now, are at an end. : 
his grieves my very heart; I weep to ſee 


I That Harry and his Sawney ſo agree. 


dow but ſome jealouſy betwixt the two, 


* | Sy this at once you humble B=—te your foe. 


« Tel 
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Tell Harry chat you ſaw his friend the S——t- 
Oft tamp'ring with Bel Free. This true or mn 
©, Will be belicr'd by him, eee ha 


A jealous huſband ever is afraid. I (fear, 
« Well faid, brave Chief,” quoth W—kes ; yet {till I 


Some proof of an intrigue is wanting here: 

I hate the rogue; yet could I ſwear that he 
Ne er once preſum d to tamper with Bell Free. 

« For ſhame,” quoth Fraud, I find you'r at a ſtand - 
«« IT help you out: tis known in all the land, 
„How in her Cyder Vault he tugg'd her gown; 

** And there, no doubt, he meant to lay her down; 
Her apples, in ; his jokes, he ſnaps away: 15 

« And is not this a ſigu of am'rous play?” you hear, 


« -u, my friend,” cries W——kes *© write what il 


Note every article; the cafe is clear,” 


+ Laſt of the fiends fpoke Envy, with a frown, . 

6 This ſtranger, B — te, is now ſuperior grown 
«To Harry's true · born ſons. O what a change! 
«© When they to any Northern 8 t moſt cringe. 
« Let him be wiſe, brave, juſt, and what you will; 
« What ſays all that? he is a Northern ſtill: _ 
perhaps infected with his country's itch ; -- 

:* Once poor, and therefore never ſhould be rich,” | 


„d 


A 


N 2 


Hold there,” ſays W—kes: © the laws eſtabliſh d now 
: Make theſe high places free to both, you know.” 
"Ro We would be. hifs'd.” Quoth ci, D- the 


ot, , How oft they baul a good and glorious cauſe ? [laws, 
. Theſe laws, theſe Magna Chartas, and what not 
_— We muſt reſolve to trample underfoot. 


What Envy. ſays is juſt; and will prevail 

More than all other reaſons hatch'd in hell,” 
his ſaid, and thus prepar'd, to work they fall, 
heir poiſon'd. quills deep dipt in vipers gall ; 
haoks to the Devil's invention, on the ſpot, 
rung out NoRTH-BRITON, and the fami/d'd Scot» 


Theſe blaz'd abroad, and reaching. Harry's: car, 

ad all the ſucceſs hell and W——kes wilh'd there. 
We rav'd, he ſtamp d, he curs'd the Northern 8.1; 
pd up old ſores, and inſults long forgot: ü 
ck'd up Bell Free in ſome. ſtrong vault below, + +> 
= {avec her from th' imaginary for. 

F te leaves the chair; it was not ſafe to [IE 
was the firſt would ſuffer in the fragt 


> what” 


— Il Harry ſtorm'd; and Sawney, aha. * 


etimes on B——te, ſometimes on Harry gaz d. 
ce knew he Nhat to do or ſay, but fwore Sh 
at ſuch vile inſults-he could bear no more. 


It 
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If Harry was for blows, he knew the art 

As well as he, and hop'd to make them ſmart. 
C——drand W<——kes ſtood lan ghing all the while, 
EEE their wit; ety on, in their grile.” * 


What power divine; what heavenly charm fimll queil 
Theſe loud tempeſtuous blaſts, and ſtorms from hell? 
Sure this muſt be our Guardiatr Goddeſs care: 

Be huſn d, ye winds; the beauteous : dame dra ws near; 
Her aſpect love, her laurels awe command 
She wa ves the peaceful Olive in her hand. 

« My ſons,” ſhe ſays; „my care and only joy, 

„ Shall Civil rage my faireſt hopes deſtroy ? 

« Skall Frand and Factien baſely thus pollute - 
Each ſpringing honour; and each balmy fruit > 
TFTheſe fruits of all the toils I have ſuſtain d, 
« Theſe never dying honours? have gain d. 

« Now fall a victim to that ſcourge of men, 

% That tool of Faction, a licentious pen. 

« Shalt Fraud domeſtic thus my empire break. 

*« Which no united foreign powers could ſhake 2” / 
a Weigh, O my ſons, before it be too late, 

« Maturely weigh the fix'd decree of fate: - 

« Ye ſhalj by Coticord'ever be ſecure,” 


1 Agaiaſt th! inſulting rage of foreign power; 


— 


But the divided Title and the Roſe, 

Shall fall an eaſy prey to common foes. 

O let the bluſhing Roſe perfume my name, 

And let the Thitle's arms ſtill guard my fame. 
Vain reſtleſs ſouls! licentious fools! forbear 
The ſacred rights.of majefty to tear: 

Let civil broils, and Faction henceforth ceaſe ; 
And Concord crown the univerſal peace. 


Thou W—kes, thou tool of faction, hear thy doom; 
In Envy's ſpite, Bute's laurel freſh ſhall bloom, 

And, ever honour'd by impartial fame, 

Each grateful age ſhall bleſs his patriot name; 
While thine in endleſs infamy ſhall rot, 

Or, with thy works and friends, forever be forgot.” 
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